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AMERIC A'S FAVORITE TEEN-AGE GIRL W 

ID BETTER HANG UP NOW/ 
DAD WANTS TO USE THE 
PHONE, TED/ 




NOW YOU CAN FLY A REAL 



JET PLANE! 






I TED WILL YOU BE "X SURE, CANPY.' THAT FIRST PRIZE 

I MY PARTNER AT ] OF A MOTOR SCOOTER LOOKS 

THE OUTING Jh REAL SHARP TO ME. 
- TODAY f 




AMERICA 

item 

OUVHG Ml 
.TICKIC 



T 






**? 






*«*»§ 



**&>,; 




it's another r wrTWrM 

BIG SCHWINN FAVORITE ¥ 

Of BOYS AND GIRLS EVERYWHERE! ^ 

Super-keen on looks, both balloon-tired and lightweight 
bikes made by Schwinn,. handle and pedal so easily, 
every ride is a "joy ride"! Ask your Schwinn dealer to 
show you ... to let you "test-ride" a Schw 
n't find any other bikes anywhere as thrilling t 
3 Schwinn! Each guaranteed c 

FREE/ Write for beautiful Schwinn Bicycle Catalog. 

ARNOLD, SCHWINN & COMPANY, DEW. Q, 1718 % Kilters Jim, Chicago 39, lit, 





THE COMPLETE NEWSPAPER H/ 
TO BE AT THE PRINTER'S BY i 
TOMORROW M0KNIN6-- ANO W6 
PON'T HAVE A 5INSLE PICTURE 
TO BUN! .. ANO WHAT'S A 
NEWSPAPER WITHOUT 
PICTURES? 
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I DON'T, KNOW If I CAN 
HANDLE HIM, SHE SAYS.' 
LOOKIT HOW SHE'S SOT 
HIM L1INO ON HIS 
BACK ALEEAPY:' 





OKAY.' I THINK WE 


\ TOO MANY 


1 LETS SO DOWN TO 


THIS TIME WE'LL 




'« SURE SHE'LL FIT IN 


SOT ENOUGH SHOTS 


j IF YOU 


J THE COCKS, 


TAKE SOME SHOTS 




PEEFECT1Y WITH _^ 






'eveeybopy; that< 


OF CANDY ON 




• ALU THOSE "^ 




[ *IE.' J) 


" SHOULD BE 60OD 
FCBATMCSPMEEE' 


„ THE ?«s! y<. 
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THAT'S BRANDY* «T«ND OVEE 
BY THE EDSE AND MAKE 
LIKE YOU'RE WAVJNS 
SOODBYB TO 
SOMEONE/ 





B-BUT LISTEN, BABY-DOLL! 
THI5 IS FOE A NEWSPAPER 

CUE EEADEES WILL 

THINK IT tVAS 
PRINTED 

uNoee-wATsgi. 




DON'T FEEL TOO BAD, CANDY.' 
MAYBE THEY'LL FIND SOME SPACE 
FOE YOU IN THE COMIC SECTION '. 
.BOYS'. 





WHY SO SLUM, CHUM? 
WE'LL SET THIS EDITION 
OUT IN PLENTY OF TIME: 
■- AND YOU'EE SITTIN6 
THERE LOOKING LIKE 
YOU'VE LOST YOUE 
BEST FEIEND,' 




SOSH.ORVILLE.' \l THOU6HT 1 
DID YOU SEE THE \ NEW5PAPEE ^ 
WAY SHE STOMPED /EDITORS WEBE 
OUT OF THE CAR /SUPPOSED TO BE 
WITHOUT EVEN "S HARD- BOILED/ 
5AYINS SOODSVE? \FOBSET ABOUT 
SHE'LL PROBABLY J CANDY AND -\ 





HI, CANDY.' WHO'S \/ NONE OTHER THAN 
60IN6 TO SINS AT )\ MARTY MOAN, PHYLLIS! 
OUE CLASS PANCE J( 1 HAVE THE POSSESS 





BID YOU EVER SEE ANYTHINS SO > YEAH- BUT I WISH I HAEJ 

ABSUBOf THE KAY THOSE 6IELS J A WET TOWEL HEBE.' " 

SWOON MAKES ME FLIP.' I'M -rffl COULD MAKE A FOETUNE 




/TALKING ABOUT 

money! lowee 

'THE ONE WHO PLAYS 
GOLF FOP A DOLLAR 
A HOLE.' WHEN YOU 
COULDN'T S/AK A -^ 
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Isn't that I don't think you're perfectly 
ipeachy, Ted," said Candy O'Connor, as Ted 
Dawson escorted her down the hall of Hartwick 
High School to her next class. "But," she con- 
tinued, "A girl likes to date a boy who's smooth 
and sophisticated, who buoys her up and gives 
her confidence." Ted assumed a beaten, lovelorn 
expression as they reached the classroom door, 
"Don't tell me I don't give you confidence! Egad, 
girl, you have my undying devotion." Candy 
flounced into her class leaving Ted bent with 
laughter. As he continued down the hall, he 



shook his head, "This chick o« lc 
ideas,'-' he mused. "Well, I'll just 



; this 






and wait till another brain wave diverts her * 

Meanwhile, in English class. Candy sat wide- 
eyed as she ogled a new student . . . male . . . 
tall, tan and terrific variety. The teacher intro- 
duced him as Edgar Buckley, who was visiting 
his aunt in town. He had recently come from- 
a swank school in Switzerland. Edgar gazed about 
the room- in an off-handed fashion and nodded 
his- head, casually acknowledging the teacher's 
introduction. With that one gesture he won the 
heart of every girl in the room and by that time, 
the boys had made up their minds that Edgar 
was a foul ball and that something must be done 
if they were to retain their respective girl friends 
■ Candy turned flattery glances 

and made a decision. "I'm going to be the girl 
in Edgar's life while he's in Hartwick," she thought 
determinedly. "He's what' I've been waiting for 
i . . a boy who knows the world, who's smooth 
and sophisticated." And she wasted no time in 
crowding up to Edgar as the students swept out 
, of the room. Candy ignored the. dark looks of 
the other girls and turning on her most devastat- 
ing smile, she said, "Welcome to Hartwick, Edgar. 
It's so exciting having such a well-traveled boy 
in our midst." Edgar looked interested, ."Why, 
thank you, Miss . . ." he began, smoothly. Candy 
replied hastily, "Candy O'Connor and puleese call 
me Candy." 

Edgar was plainly impressed and Ted Dawson 
had the news shortly thereafter as he stood by 
\ helplessly, and watched Edgar Buckley pull up in 
front -of the Dawson jalopy in a low-slung-, foreign 
convertible. Candy emerged from school with stars 
. In her eyes as she viewed the car and Edgar. Ted 
felt sunk, but he made the pitch. Moving towards 
Candy, he said, "All set. to go, sugarfoot? How 
about a chocolate float at the Steele Shonp^" 
Edgar brushed past him, and taking Candy by 
the arm, he said, "Sorry, old man. bu1 Miss 
<J Connor is going tea dancing with me this 
afternoon." Candy had the good grace to blush 
as she said, "Thanks anyway, Ted. I'll see vou ' 
around." . 

Ted was around when the foreign car 'drew up 
| before the O'Connor home just before dinner time 
As Edgar ushered Candy to the door Ted step- 
ped up, "Okay, pal," he said brusquely pullin- 
nimself up as tall as possible, "This is as far as 



you go. I'll take over now." While Candy stood: 
by open-mouthed Edgar laughed, "Don't take it 
so hard, old man," and turning to Candy, he said, 

III see you later this evening, Candace." As 
.Edgar returned to his car, Ted exploded, "Old 
man! Candace! I'm not that stuffed shirt's old 
man and where does he get off, calling you by 
your real name? Nobody else can get away with 
it." Candy whirled on Ted, furiously, "He can call 
me anything he wishes, Ted Dawson. He's just 
the type boy I described to you earlier. I've felt 
like a queen all afternoon and that's more than 
I can say when I have dates with you." "And just 
how do you feel when you're out with me'" he 
inquired, white with anger. "Like a , . , well, like 
a high school kid," she snapped and then turned 
and slammed into the house. 

Candy dressed carefully in her favorite ' blue 
gown because Edgar was taking her to meet -his 
aunt. She greeted him at the door and missed' 
the look of admiration she was accustomed to- 
seeing in Ted's eyes when she wore the blue dress. 
On the way to the car, Edgar cleared his throat, 
"Candace, generally I admire the attire of the 
average American girl, but when I escort a young 
lady, I expect her to dress a bit more . . . shall 
we say conservatively, especially when I'm taking 
her to meet my family." Candy's heart sank into 
her shoes as she stammered a reply, "B-but, this 
is my favorite dress." "Oh, not really," he said 
superciliously. Candy spent a. miserable evening 
under the scrutiny of Edgar's aunt. 

Ted was meanwhile seeking the advice of sev- 
eral of the boys over cokes at the Sweete Shoppe. 
. They guys were plainly relieved that it was Candy 
and not their heart throbs who was occupying 
Edgar's time, but nevertheless they were sympa- 
thetic and came up with many a dire suggestion 
as to how they could put Edgar out of the run- 
ning. Finally after much discussion, Ted ordered 
another coke with a flourish and said, "To heck 
with it. I said earlier I was gonna ride it out and 
wait till she got launched on another dizzy idea 
and that's what I'm going to do. This guy cari't 
be so terrific." This brought varied protests from 
the gang which was working up enthusiasm for a 
tar and feather job, among other things. 4 

The next day Ted drove past Candy's house on 
the way to school! not stopping as he usually did ' 
But he jammed to a standstill when he saw her 
emerge from the door. "How about a lift, dream' 
queen," he called, hope riding high. And he watch-j 
ed in wonderment as she flew down the steps 
and over to the jalopy. "I'd love it, Ted," she said 
brightly. Much heartened, he continued "You're 
looking mighty gorgeous, gal, almost as terrific 
as you do m your blue dress." Candy beamed, 1 
and snuggled close to him. "Oh. Ted" she mur-j 
mured. "You say just the right thing all the timeJ 
You make me feel wonderful." "Like a high school' 
kid?" he questioned with a chuckle. Candy laugh- 
ed with him, "Uh huh,". she replied, "Just like 
what I really am,".. -— J 




WHAT A DREAM-BOATl ISO FAR ALL 
WHO'O EVER THINK • I'VE BEEN 
r COULD ACTUALLY ^APPRECIATING 
ENJOY MUSIC -r^\i HIMt I'LL 
APPRECIATION? ) GET AROUND TO 
THE MUSIC 
AFTER A WHILE 





NOW PLEASE DON'T \ DIFFICULT? 
OlSTeACT ME i. THIS ) YOU MAKE 
IS A VEEY DIFFICULT 7 IT SOUND 
PIECE I'M ,_- -(mPOSSBU! 
. FRACTIONS! 



, IF IT CAME J 
i' \ OUT LIKE THAT "S, 
' WHEN WE PLAYED 
I'LL BET THE ^ 





ALL fUOHTl!^, 

*.Tfif3 ^~S WANT TO 

^>WP albeam) heae the i 

IWB HEABD _-< BEST? S 
^ IT'S A > 
V6EY SAD > 
PA5SASH 




YOU KNOW W6 HAVE MANY MORE E£- 
MUSIC- LOYEes HEEE THAT MIGHT LIKE 
TO DO SOME SINGING.'.. IF YOU'LL ■ — 




,1 HOPE YOU'RE 
WKITING DOWN j 
, ALL THESE ■* 
|CONFESSI0NS' 

AND TAKE 
MY HANDS 
H AWAY FROM 

•- .:. ■:;.- 





t owned. Just think - 
^ baby turtle oil your own. What's more, a real growing garden to keep j 

o garden you plant and grow all by yourself. Vou con teach birr 
1 to recognize you when you feed him. Watch him swim — see 'how ha 

I into his shell when he's frightened. You (an have 

II moke a little house for him to live in — and all 
ihe time you con watch how the lovely, soft gran 

e and smell Ihe beautiful flowers. You'll 



HOCK GARDEN 





Seeds in 
Magic Soil 

A real growing Rock Garden — about 100 

square inches of sweet grass and bright lovely iRuih mi Ra 

flowers — for you lo care for. When the flowers I 1 "" (om P |eM 



mxEnmzm 

lHonor House Products Corp. 



will have a beautiful garden you can be 
off to your friends. You'll learn many useful things, 
help you understand many things they teach at 
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AND TOU'U LAUGH TOO— WHEN YOU READ 
THIS FUNNIEST COLLECTION OF BASEBALL GAGS 
AND STORIES EVER WRITTEN ... IN LAFFED ON 
BASE — THE COMPLETE BASEBALL JOKE BOOK. 

Here's a riotous selection of dugout capers that's a "hit" 
)t). Daffy stories of real ballplayi 



DO YOU KNOW ABOUT 
THE TIME WHEN . . 
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I THIS AMAZING DOUBLE 
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